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“There are far worse things - - 
awaiting man... than death.” 
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CHAPTER ONE 


‘Ere we are, Miss,” said the driver as he guided the touring 
car smoothly through the wrought-iron gates of the imposing 
Gothic Revival edifice that was the Carfax War Hospital and 
onto the long gravel drive leading to the front entrance, 

“Thank you, Corporal Frye,” Lisa replied, keeping the emo- 
tion from her voice with an effort of will, She'd been antici- 
paring this moment for so long—dreading it, too—that the 
reality was overwhelming, a physical shock made worse by the 
summer heat, which permeated the interior of the car despite 
the open windows. She had difficulty gathering her thoughts, 
as though she'd been struck a blow to the head. She felt like 
she was floating. It occurred to her that soldiers wounded by 
artillery shells sometimes reported similar perceptions in the 
aftermath of the explosion, as if they'd been blown clear out of 
their bodies. They watched ftom above, dispassionate ghosts, 
as their vacated selves stumbled around dazed and bleeding or 
just lay there in the muck and bled. Some never completely 
returned to their bodies, as if they'd come so near to death 
that they no longer fit back inside. Or perhaps it was their 
bodies that had changed, like houses maliciously renovated 
while their owners were away. She closed her eyes and, afraid 
she might faint, pinched her wrist sharply beneath the sleeve 
of her blouse, angered at her weakness. It wouldn't do to arrive 
unconscious, not after all the difficulty she'd had arranging 
things with Uncle Alfred. To fail before she had even began. 55 
No, it just wouldn't do. b 
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“Cor,” c PFeye. pivi 
; g of gravel beneath 
a bleedin’ palace, this is! Wouldn't mind a spo 
meself, Miss. Could do with a holiday.” 
She was grateful for the flash of anger kindled by his 
less words, “Been in the trenches, have you, Frye" "tt 
*Not as such,” he admitted, frowning back at her over 
shoulder before looking forward again. His thin, pinched fax 


5 0 Fast 
the tires, "i 
. 


Of shell shoe 








reminded her of a rodent's, Ratty from The Wind in the Willows, 
“They also serve who only stand and wait.’ Or drive, as the 
case may be.” 

The quote from Milton was surprising, but she rose to the 
challenge. “Better to tool in Hallam, is it?” 

Her return sailed right over Frye’s head. “Just a bic of a joke, 
miss. Din'c mean noffing by it. Alll the same, ‘ave a look about 
A regular Sunday in the park, innit?” 

“Ic is Sunday,” Lisa said, to which Frye made no reply. But 
the man had a point. The grounds were spacious and well 
maintained, with stands of trees and sculpted hedges, orna- 
mental ponds on whose mirrored surfaces swans, ducks, and 
seagulls seemed to glide on their own reflections, and flower- 
lined walking paths meandered across a gently rolling lawn as 

green as a leprechaun's waistcoat. With the overgrown ruins of 
an old church or abbey visible to the west, beyond a low stone 
wall, the scene could hardly be more picturesque. There was 
even a game of cricket going on, the enthusiastic shouts and 
laughter of the men reaching her faintly. 

Bur the closer one looked, the less idyllic things seemed, 
Most of the men and women taking the air on this hot Sunday 
afternoon wore the khaki uniforms of soldiers and the starched 
whites of nurses. Some of the men walked with the aid of acane 
‘crutches; others were being pushed in wheelchairs. Th 

with dark glasses or bandaged eyes, gas-blind, am 
ose stares, fixed on nothing apparent to her, mat! 






DRACULA: ASYLUM. 


” 
them as tormented by sights th There 

n ey could 
even with missing ibs and men who appeared leo bad 
but whose every movement—or isk = 


damage: a maimed mind, some cpeg ara 
there would be worse, far worse, walting inside the homed 
wells, as she well knew, caves that could not bene dhe strap 
the dark, or the company of others, poor devile who <a 


at every loud noise of took their own sh: 
adow for the ghost 
of a pal or an enemy killed in the heat of battle pal to 


seek revenge. Men who had lost the ability to spel to wall, 
men who believed themselves still in the trenches or who had 


repressed those memories 40 completely that they had forgotten 
even their own names, the faces of their mothers 


she ight deny oe no ea 
bceome sel purpose she ke eg GF 
blather abou du oxy end east 6 ae 

; i untry or putting paid to the 
depredations of the Hun, Those were excuses, delusions, lies. 
Men had begun the war, bur it had long since escaped them, 
acquiring its own implacable momentum. And as long as fresh 
recruits kept coming, as long as hospitals like this one patched 
up the wounded and sent them back, it seemed likely to goon 
producing its horrors, The very scale of the slaughter ensured 
its continuance, for to stop in the face of such appalling losses 
would be to acknowledge that the dead had perished in vain. 
The war was its own thing now, a machine for grinding tip 
people's lives. Or no, she thought, not a machine at all iewas 
alive, a bloated creature as red and raw as a shell wound, & 
battlefield birth of splintered bone, hot shrapnel, and ghutinols 
mud, suckled on blood, with a hunger chat increased the mote 
it was fed. When the weather was just s0, Lisa cotild heat it 
bellowing from all the way across the Channel, a founyesl 
old tyrant spoiled rotten by doting parents. She was far from 
convinced that the arrival of her counteymen 
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last phase of the conflict, as was so widely belj, 
icv 


Prove decisive, by 






ed. 
hea 


it just as likely that the beast would gi consid, 
imply gorge ina, 
itself 


on this new fodder, growing larger still, until ic spill 

the trenches and barbed wire to wrap the world ini led ovge 

embrace. *S Breed 
Thank God it was out of her hands! Nothin 


ig she did 
hasten the end of the war or prolong it by Phy 


; 0 a single day, f 
Which she was deeply grateful. Far from making her feel gee 
'y 


and insignificant, the knowledge that she martered s0 little 
the larger scheme of things—the larger chaos, rather—was 
source of strength. She had enough weighing on her shoulder, 
already. Herself, her family and friends, her patients: those 
were the front lines of her own private war, and she had no 
interest in straying beyond them into the wider one. Up until 
now, she'd done her duty, patched up as best she could the 





soldiers who came her way, then sent them back to whatevet 
fate awaited them in the hell they'd so briefly escaped. And 
while she knew very well they might not be so lucky next time 
(if “lucky” was even the right word for what they had been), 
that a bullet or shell might end their lives or leave them worse 
than dead, or their fragile minds unravel beyond hope of repair, 
she didn't dwell on it, as if those men—boys, really, most of 
them—ceased to exist the moment they left her care. Like the 
war itself, they were out of her hands, and what guilt she felt 
was swept away by the next case, and the one after that, a never- 
ending stream, though she didn't kid herself that there wouldnt 
bea price to pay, one all the higher for being deferred, even if 
Peed really been another choice, except to do nothingat 
all, which wouldn't have absolved her of guilt but only added 
the shame of cowardice to her crimes. Men were shot for that, 
days, Anyway, it would have been obscene to worry about 
‘of her conscience in the face of their suffering, theit 
greater yet far less deserved than her own, of 
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so ir seemed to her, 





ind the almost unbearable eagerness with 
cvurned to the fight, of rather to the men of their 
company, their platoon, returned to their brothers in arms, 


so much closer than any mere birth brothers could be, Death 
brothers, more like. All the sh 


which they 








'd never once tried to mop 
one from going back. Ie was a bargain shed forged with the war, 
in the privacy of what passed for prayers: You don't touch mine, 
and I won't touch yours. You can have them all, every last blessed 
one of them, only him you will spare, What a fool she had been 
to believe such a bargain could hold. Or even be made in the 
first place. Now she felt betrayed, a childish faith shattered, 
yet at the same time angry, filled with a determination fiercer 
than she'd known, She would heal him, yes, though it 
took the last drop of her blood, but she would not send him 
back. No, not if the whole world depended on it, 
See him, Miss?” asked Frye 











gave a start, as though shed been caught spying on 
something she shouldn't, and looked away from the open win- 


dow. “See whom?” 


“Why, the chap you're lookin’ for, him as you've come all 
this way to see.” 

“And what would you know about that, Corporal?” she 
asked the back of Frye’s head. She hadn't realized she was 


being so obvious. 








offing,” he said, “Only stands to reason, don’t it? What 
else brin 





1 young woman to a place like this if not a chap? 
A brother, ma 





be, or a sweetheart?” 





“I don't see how it’s any of your business,” 





Sorry, I’m sure,” sniffed Frye in a tone more hurt than 
offended, 

She sighed; it wasn't his fault, but just the same, she resented 
the man’s questions. Or, rather, not the questions so much as 
the presumption that lay behind them, the idea that the War 
somehow gave him the right ro ask her anything, and 
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on her an obligation to answer, And yet, hadn't it Biven 5 
fight? Pethaps, she thought, whac was bothering her nay” 
Frye’s presumption but the turning of the tab 
as if one of her patients had sat up and beg 
kinds of questions to her that she had been 
mercilessly stripping away her defenses, | 
As if she had become the patient 
Is that it? she wondered as Frye brought the car t 4 
abrupt hale before the broad steps of weathered 
that led to the entrance of the hospital. Lord knon, 






















Pressing op | 
aying b 5 0m him, 
‘aying bare hep 


Soul 









that 









Frye’s words of a moment ago, a holiday, 
either one was too bloody likely 









The Carfax War Hospital, located a shore distance from 
London in the town of that name, dated from the mid, 
fineteenth century, when it was built as an asyl 






um for the 
indigentand the mad. Later it became a sanitarium fora betty 


lass of lunatic, In 1916, it had come under the administration 
of the Royal Army Medical Corps. Its patients were evacuated, 
4 new staf hastily assembled, and its private rooms and wands 
given over to the treatment of shell shock victims, of which 
there were presently—or so Lisa had been informed by Uncle 
Alfred's staff—nearly three hundred, including twenty-three 
officers, making Carfax a mid-sized facility of its type 
Just three years ago, she reflected, there had been no facili- 
ties of its type. The term shell shock hadn't even existed, and 
doctors in England and elsewhere were utterly unprepared for 
the dizzying variety of neurasthenic and hysteric symptoms 
that began to manifest themselves in front-line soldiers almost 
from the start of hostilities firse in a trickle, then a flood. Men, 
n ithout 4 mark on them, who, in the aftermath of an 
found to have been rendered blind, deaf, dumb, 
i with amnesia, anesthesia, delirium; wh? 
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cs, violent tremors, bizarre 
ddenly began to manifest spastic tics, ; 
a ice vcr outlandish behaviors, for all the world as if 
aa ad been possessed by devils and were more in need of an 
Ee etan an. Yet despite the evident 





ere of a physi 
exorcist than they were of a p : 
fe n, with new cases pouring in even as the 





re dc improve, i had aken an unconscionably long 
time for che military and medical authorities to abandon their 
easy accusations of cowardice and malingering and grudgingly 
acknowledge the influence of psychological factors—factors 
still poorly understood despite the great strides made in treat- 
ment since those early day 





s of ignorance and denial. Even 
so, Lisa knew that the battle had not yet been won: there 
muds at the War Office and 
elsewhere who suspected every man invalided back to Blighty 
of scrimshanking, 





remained plenty of stick-in-the 





Frye opened the car door, offering his arm to assist her exit, 
and Lisa was 





d to avail herself of the support. As she stepped 
out into the brighter light of the afternoon, she adjusted her 
hat with her free hand and squinted up at the ivy-covered, 
gray-stone fagade of the hospital as if sizing up an adversary. 
It hardly looked like a hospital at all, she thought: more like a 
fortress or a prison the way it seemed to set itself against the 
surrounding elements, the greenery of the lawn, the blue of 
the sky. The ivy clinging to its walls did not soften its severe 
aspect but instead made her think of 
Beauty locked in timeless s 
from which only the 
how she 


a fairy tale, of Sleeping 
lumber, fallen under a wicked spell 
kiss of a prince could wake her. Was that 
aw herself? She had come to wake a sleeper, true, but 
she didn't think a kiss would be enough to do the job. No, this 
Was no fairy-tale castle, she reminded herself sternly. This was 
the kind of place a man might enter, never to emerge again. 
The windows bounced sunlight back at her like mirrors. She 


wondered if he was watching her now from his room, and, if 
80, what effect the sight of her might be having. 




















































































tg PAUL WITCoveR 


Beside her, Frye cleared his thro: 


ate “LN fete 

then, Miss, shall 12" SR Your bay 
*Yes, thank you, Frye,” she said, sor 

snapped at him, now that thi 


While Frye busied himselfat the back 
the steps in search of someone in authorie 
almost immediately. Or he found her, Ata 
ih a uniform that appeared to have 
Some exclusive Fleet Street establishment, with a bright oran 

sillesearf that could not possibly have been regulation wrap 
abouthis neck, came loping out the wide-open front doorg 


of the car, Lisa ¢ fim 


¥ She found big 
Il, whippet-thin may 
been specially tailored jy 


he owned the place, nearly running into her. As she drew back 
With a gasp of alarm, he came to an abrupt stop and reached 
ut to steady her, his hand closing firmly around her arm, just 
above the elbow, and lingering there, or so it secmed to 
just second longer than necessary, 

Even if he hadn't been standing on the step above het, he 
Would have overtopped her by a good two feet, and she was 
tall for a woman, almost five eight. His brilliantined hair was 
black and very fine, brushed back in rows so narrow that his 
white scalp was visible in alternating rows that gave his head a 
pecuiliar striped appearance. His mustache was not only as thin 

a5 the line of a fountain pen but looked so much like it had 
been drawn on with one that she had to resist the urge to reach 
Up and ery to wipe it off. He carried a swagger stick, which he 
flicked idly against the side of his leg while looking her up and 
down with dark, acquisitive eyes. He was handsome in the way 
@ painted porcelain doll soldier might be handsome. 
"You wane to watch where you're going, young lady,” he 


her, 








Lisa bristled a bit at that “young lady”; he didn’t look much 
than she was. Bur since she didn’t know who he was 
hat his position here might be, she smiled up at him as 
her a compliment, It wouldn't do to get off 
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“Tim afraid you gave me a bit of a stacts 


on the wrong foot Soe his sleeve, “I wondet 


Captain,” she began, noting th 
if you could tell me where 
“My-name is Winterthur, 
his own; his teeth were as gray 
bur he grinned as if proud of the op 
off. “I'm a doctor here, Miss sil 
“Watson,” she said. “Lisa Watson, And I'm— 
Again, he interrupted, inclining his head toward her as he 





he inverrupted with a smile of 
and crooked as old gravestones, 
portunity to show them 











poke, though his eyes never left her face. “A pleasure to make 





ica n't you 
your acquaintance, Miss Watson. American, aren't y 


She nodded 
“Jolly good. You American gitls are so refreshing and full of 


arily. 





spunk. A glimpse of you will do our boys a world of good. A 
pretty gitl is the best medicine, eh?” He chuckled, then went 


‘on before she could reply: “And who's the lucky lad you're 





here to see! 
She felt herself flush. “Actually, [ 
“Aren't you? Then 


n not here as a visitor. 





“I'm going to be working here,” she said 
At this, he frowned. “You're in the wrong place, Miss 


Watson,” he 








id, his voice no longer quite so welcoming, 
“All new nursing staff are required to report to Matron at the 
back entrance. I'm surprised no one told you.” 

She bristled again, and this time did not bother to conceal 
her annoyance. “It would have been strange if someone had, 
considering I’m not a nurse.” 

Now Winterthur was clearly flummoxed, and she enjoyed 
watching him try to make sense of her words, his dark eyes 


studying her with fresh, and not altogether friendly, interest 
above a tight, toothless smile, 


“I'm looking for Major Somersby..” 
“Somersby?” 


“Yes. I believe he’s the senior officer here, is he 











18 
“He is.” 

i “And is it not customary at ( artax for newly arrived 
Sins to Feport to the senior officer before commer inne 
duties?” "8 their 

WS bur—" His eyes grew wide. “Good Lord, yo 

Possibly mean... ‘That is, you cant cxpect me beh a 

— futilely with the swagger stick. Dash it all, You're 

a f 

“An excellent diagnosis, Captain Winterthur. Re 

“But my dear Miss Warson— 

"Dector, if you please, Surely I'm not the first physician of 

my sex you've encountered. Y 

in England.” 

Winrerthur's face turned beer red; so did his scalp 

the rows of slicked-back hair. “Dr. Watson, then.” Lisa was nor 

tall displeased to nore that ir seemed to cause him a degree 
of discomfort bordering on pain to so address her. “I am of 
Sourse aware thar there are females in the medical profession,” 
hecontinued loftily. “However, Whitby is a military hospital, 
staffed by military doctors, and unless I am very much mis. 
taken, the RAMC has not yer begun issuing commissions to 
women—not even to American women.” 

“Indeed, they have not,” she agreed. “Nevertheless, I assure 
you that I will be working here at Carfax as your colleague, 
Captain. I do hope we shall get on.” 

"No doubr it’s all a misunderstanding of some sort,” he 
said as if she hadn't spoken. “Somersby will clear things up,” 
He brightened visibly at the thought. “Yes, he’s the chap you 
want (0 see,” 

“And where might I find him?” 

"In his office, I expect. At least, I left him there a moment 
Wd walk you over, only I'm rather pressed for time. 
looking back toward the doors and pointing 
“It’s not hard to find. Just go straight— 
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ally, spor on.” 




















jou must have one or two here 











between 
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DRACUL 

ed man came shambling inte 
dean ow n 
hing a broom. “Ah, there's @ 
hing # 


A 1 say, Renny!” he 


ee off as a heavily beard 
the doors, pus 
you. Renny’ 


He brol 
view Jock! Renny will take 
Wied out brig 

A the so easion. For an instant 
ally drop the broom a 
id the doors. But then he os eee 





ly. 


Jancing up with 
of his nan 


a cringed: ® 
Fe ee, i looked to Lasa ast 


d scurry back into the 








a frigh 
he might 2¢ 





it close, seeming 





shadows by oa 
fo shelter behind it, Lisa thought he mig) 


vo sixty. His mop of hair was white and unruly, his 
forty-five to six 


arried himself with a 


4 and infirm. His 





heard was gray and unkempt, and 








sciated with the ag 





stooped frailty chat she ae 
Goa bg Wsonely from his bony frame. He squinted out 
i m from his dubious refuge, blinking rapidly sh Sina 
them from his du gi ete 
one hand plucking at the ends of his beard, for all the world 
like a hermit peering our fearfully from the lip of his cave 

“Oh my,” she couldn't help whispering, a hand raised to 
her lips 

“Don't worry,” said Winterthur with a chuckle. “Renny’s 
perfectly harmless.” 

“A patient of yours?” 


“A holdover from the old days,” he said Something of a 


k charm, if you will. He likes 
to be useful. Come on, I'll introduce you 


mascot around here A good-luc 


“I don't want to frighten him.” 


“No use coddling them,” he replied as if by rote Placing 


s Proprietary hand on the elbow of her jacket, he pulled her 
forward. “Renny, this is Miss—er, Dr. Watson. She's going to 
be joining us, apparently.” 

Apparently indeed, she thought with an inner grimace even 
as she extended her h: 


and politely. Up close, she could see thai 
the man, and his clothes, for i . aaa alas : 
zg 4 » for all their dishevelmey 

How do you do, Renny?" pete 


His eyes were an astonishingly pale shade of blue, 
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blinked at her hand in eviden, 
id stress 
k ber ident distress, as i¢ h 


antes 
Dy intetthur chuckled again, “Irs che sual B 
Bet blighters afraid oF, Positively pen h wai 
Side in the light of d, "12 foe 






there and he'll rake it 
She pushed her hand across the threshold 
Soon as it was out of direct sunlight, 
Lisa had known patients to be frigh 
attributing godlike powers of omniscience 
that be Renny’s problem? Or was he sime 
an abnormal sensitiviry to the sun's rays? 
and graceful, and his rip was as gentle as a 
her hand in his as if it were a bird, o: ac 
still, for just a heartbeat before letting go. 
childlike in his gaze as we! 


Renny clas 


htened 


hing 
«felt that she was 








down to the boy 
he had been once upon a time. She could detect ' 


NO trace of 
was as ifhe no longer existed, and the child wes 
allthat was left, alone and fearful, starved for affection, staring 
up at her with a kind of desperate hope from within the hol- 
Tow shell ofa man. She had a sense that he would be absurdly 
Btateful for any scrap of kindness. He opened his mouth 4s 
if to speak, but neither word nor sound emerged. His teeth 
Were in even worse shape than Winterthur's. The image came 
unbidden to her mind of a baby bird opening its beak to be 
fed, and she quickly looked away. 
“Aman of few words, is our Renny,” Winterthur said mean- 
while with a sidelong wink. “None at all, actually. Under that 


iS mest of a beard, his neck is badly scarred. Pretty awful, 








cords are damaged?” A. 
On the contrary. I've examined him 


2! 
Ay ASYLUM ' 
, © of can't 
ié perfectly rs not a oye 
d they Pike this for years and years» rie 
Beet sages ago. Buc L dont adit 
ni 
ng with him— 
he say. I'll soon hav 


PRACUL 
fine. I 
myself, and ch 

speak, [es won't 


Doctors gave up om s 
easily. I've started workin 
0 


ifcourse. A hobby, you mig! 


promise you. - 's case 
A rnin yn felt uncomfortable discussing Renny 
“ hope so.” She fe 


enny seem ed as well, rubbing 
ny seemed disturbed ell, 
tof him, and Renny seem reed 


in my spare cimes 
chim talking 





pts at his neck behind the scruffy gray 
fiercely 3 


nd frowning = ed 
ee Hope doesn't enter into ic,” Winterthur asserted. “Once 
“Hope doesn't ¢ 


T've given him back his voice, I mean to do something about 
the heliophobia,” He paused, struck by a fresh thought. “I say, 
Dr. Watson, you might find it interesting to sit in on a session 
Who knows? You might learn something!” 

“I suppose anything is possible,” she answered dryly. f 
Ifthe gibe registered, he gave no sign of it, “Sec here, Renny, 
he said, turning to the man and addressing him crisply, as if he 
were a servant rather than a patient, “I need you to take Dr. 
Watson to Major Somersby’s office. Don't worry about sweep 

ing up—you can always finish thar later, understand?” 

Renny nodded, almost pathetically eager to please. Or, Lisa 
wondered suddenly, was he terrified of displeasing: 

“Jolly good,” said Winterthur, beaming all around, “€ 30t to 
tun, Pleasure meeting you and all that.” He strode past her, 
nearly colliding with a collection of lugga; 
ously between a flushed and frowning f, 
of legs. It was Frye, gamely mounting th 
Wincerthur cursed a 
thinking that he 


ge balanced precari 
ace and a wobbly pair 


nd raised his swage 









as actually going to st 
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“Just a moment, Renn a 
drawn back further into che “Pee itd Buide, why 
she hurried over to Frye. “Are you all rig noemmetion yl 

“Typical bloody toff,” he muttered. a 
Winterthur's back over the top of a valve -w'® “8een , 
Suire, Miss, iFyou hadn'c been watching,” "4 ¥e hits 

“I doubt that,” she said soothingly. pickin 
ee 8 UP the il 
“Ere, that's my job,” he said and tox 

FWhereabours do you want these, then?” 

I'm afraid I don’t know yer.” 
He sighed heavily under his burden, sweat deipp 

his face: *Might ‘ave mentioned that sooner, Mine ™ 

Statens Frye You're tight, of course.” 

Siiiisc walt by'the car, 
smoke.” 

“That's fine.” She was dying for a smoke herself.“ send 
someone out shortly. You've been very helpful, Frye, Thank 
you. 

“Just doin’ me job, Miss,” he said, turning a shade red- 
der. Then, as she made her way back up the steps, he called, 

“Oh, Miss.” 
She urned. “Yes, Frye?” 


“That chap o’ yours. The one that ain't none o' my business, 
Well, I ‘ope it works out, that’s all.” 

The words, so unexpected, got by her usual defenses. Not 
trusting her voice, Lisa nodded, then hurried up the steps and 


through the hospital doors. 


ok it from Hee 








then, shall I? "Ave meself a nig 
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CHAPTER Two 


5; a bewilder- 
followed Renny’s shambolic figure down 4 bewilder 
followed 


Jowless hallways weakly 
that they could only have 


Ash 
ing succession of wind 
light, ome of which were so narrow that 

use of servants in bygone y 
yeen intended for the use 
ae ashortcut, as she 


lit by electric 


cars—a route 





she gradually realized had been chosen not as 
Gee gle stray 
had first assumed, but for its avoidance of even a single stray 





F agled to regain her composure 
splinter of sunlight—Lisa struggled to regal F 





She was grateful for Renny’s silence and whatever delay resulted 
from the demands of his unusual phobia, Frye had meant well 
in wishing her luck, but emotions were a luxury she couldn't 
afford just now. Despite her glib assurances to Winterthur, her 
employment at Carfax was not a sure thing, Uncle Alfred, bless 
his heart, had pushed his authority to the limit in helping her 
get this far, but he had insisted that the final decision belong 
fo Major Somersby, or “Puffy,” as he called his old school 
friend. “After all,” he'd said, “you'll be playing in his sandbox, 

ch?” Everything hinged on her interv: 

she steeled herself to give the man 
salts, She was afraid that if she 
professionali: ip, he ; 

need cee send see nothing behind it but the 





iew with the major, and 
no hint of what she was 





Patients. Some lay abed, resting quictly ‘ate licking fy 
tying our i : oS tossed 
had pursued them eu the Soasiemned weve Fg 
sanding in Somers and before windows, PE Figures 
motion, staring blankly or fearfully at everything «jt 
rocking fanially back and forth, muccring vo cbecaagll 
’ panions only they co Selves of 
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ated, it seemed, in naming him a kind of mascot, though to 
Lisa's way of thinking he made a rather gloomy one—but 
E did not respond or pause, and neither did she, hurty- 
ig behind her broom-toting guide like Dante following 
the circles of Hell. 
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realized that she was with Renny, 
of relief and forget all about het, 
sility, as if, whatever her business 
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Soon, she promise 
ou can talk your way past the last gate 
; 9” she called. She was imp’ 


there, Renny? =n 
thiscireultous roure through the dim and mazy inner passages 


of the old asylum. 
Renny glanced back ai 


time, in a rigid swiveling of his entire upper body, as if his 
neck had no independent range of motion. She recalled what 
Winterthur had told her about the scars on his throat, and she 
wondered again what could have caused such an injury, and 
whether the stiffness of movement she noticed was a physi- 
alresult of that injury or whether it too, like his muteness, 
was an hysterical symptom, the lingering effect of a traumatic 
esnes seanerehnd oe is ae powerful to be com- 
physical one. Lisa was curious to | be a ints ae 
treating him. It didn’t seem to iiss Bach at Reka ae 
Beta diet aha was ; at hypnosis, much less the 
Psychoanalyst, Dr. Freud, would 


Prove efficacious here, P 
Soha erhaps, after all, Dr, Winterthur had 


_ Senny, meanwhile, had 
ing hi + we had respor 
"8 his broom in a gesture thar, 


Pheeper. “Are we neatly 
atient now, weary of 


t her, as he had done from time to 


nded to her question by way- 
» for all she could tell, might 
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fire. The window to che left oflgcy tt sng 
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able to see from the car, surrounded by a loy nytt bi 
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id be 
seine, and the steplesof the cown of Carax Nor fa 
lot for the 
sf Opening a hospity| 
diets so close to London, 


first time, Lisa questioned the wisdom o} 
for the treatment of shell-shocked sol 
Where, when the weather was right, the big guns in Belgium 
could be heard pounding away, and where German bonbe, 
might pass directly overhead. But from what Uncle Aled 


had told her, a shortage of suitable facilities had made Carfax 
impossible to pass up 


at the thought of the 
should ever open up, 








ill, she felt a shiver of apprehension 
ffect on the patients if the ack-ack guns 









Various doors stood at irregular intervals along both sides 
of the hall, all of them closed. She didn't see another soul. She 
turned back to Renny; his pale blue eyes were staring at her 
fixedly from the shadows. He held his broom in his right hand; 
the left was tugging at the tangled ends of his beard. 
“Major Somersby’s office is here, is it?” she asked, 
He gave a terse nod, 
“Aren't you going co take me to him?” 
He shook his head vigorously. 



























27 


LUM 
pmacuts 208 


d. “Ab se 
‘tid she might s¢ 


Of course. 


forcibly 4ra8 


he. 
che sunlight: OF 


ding dawn 
if a 


Understan 
He drew backs # 


Id 
apined wou 
har he imagines ings 


ing 
him into it ys wondenine 





denerpy: she» 
fc ow she 
“ afraid that 
fel J, Renny?” she asked. “And I'm aneees 
the loot, news dale of the hall and shouting fo! 
le 


ones 
randing in the middle &  Mjestion. So how do you Suge 
" site out of the qu 

is qu 


had more 


him somerhing of 


cerns. “I can 
sing concer 


Somersb 
ospeed asilent smile, 
s mouth in asile bat 

*y “Ng lifted his left hand and held up four fingers 

= ” 
ithe fourth door on the left? Is that it 
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She laughed, delighted. ! 
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He placed his hand over his he: 


displaying his ruinous 
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tand made her a little bow, 
then turned and hurried down the stairs without a backward 
slance, the broom slung over his shoulder as if he were a kid 
Playing at soldier. He disappeared from sight so quickly that 
Lisa was put in mind of the White Rabbit. 


Curiouser and curiouser,” she said to herself, then went in 
search of Major Somersby. 


Standing before the fourth door on the lefe, Lisa straight- 
ed her jacket and dress, and knoc 
8s, nocked. 
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: This time there was an answer ' 
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randishing another cylinder 


required. Appreciate your coming on such short notice 
blinked, then said, “I think there's been a misunder- 


standing. 
“Has there, by Jove? Oh dear. Aren't you here to transcribe 
the cylinders?” 
“I'm Dr. Lisa Watson.” 
“Good Lord.” He straightened up. “Nor Alfie's American 


“Guilty as charged.” 

He came around the desk. “Wasn't expecting 
‘The hand he extended was still 
ie into the side pocket of 
‘embarrassed laughter the® 
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tow! Welcome to Carfax! 
holding the cylinder; he slipped 
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He shook his head grimly pre: 


following it with the same meticulo, 
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His glass, Lisa noticed with some apprehension, was nearly 
empty. Uncle Alfred hadn't mentioned Puffy being a heavy 
drinker. Then again, he hadnt told her much of anything about 

this old friend. Bur she knew how tempting the consolations of 
uld be. Uneasy, she decided to broach the subject of 
Reginald, I've come to—" 
come,” he interrupted again, frowning, 
en treating him myself, you know,” 


rit, 


and had another swallov, 
tus left, right wiping of his 


jans. “ : 
pared to work 
. was prepares 

* Though she Was P 
‘apa ‘she hoped it wouldn't 
a “And a damn good “ 


i volved in 
the difficulties Inv lved 


yne, says 


« under: 
kc at Carfax in that ca) 


Alfie, But 
allowing you fo ¥r 
“Of course, but— 
a me finish. 

“Please, let me 
didn’t. Left the decision up 
Somersby 


pacity. 


Alfie could hav« ordered me to take 


‘o me. Probably 
he 

you on, but ae 

thought he was doing me a fa 

sFeprdane laughter and finished off his drink, once again 


; o cause a lot 
smoothing his mustache: left, right. “Bound to cause 
of talk, a lot of friction, among the doctors and 


having a woman on staff. Among the nurses 00, 


gave a bark 


J the patients, 


I shouldn't 


wonder.” v3 

“[ don't mean to make things difficult for you, Sit 
Reginald,” ; 

“Don’t care a tinker’s cuss about myself, Miss Watson,” he 
said sharply, “It’s them I care about. The men out there, They 
deserve out best, don’t they? When you hear their stories, read 
their files, you realize just how far from the best of anything 
they've received so far. But by God, they will receive it here, as 
long as I am in charge. The best care, the best food, the best 
treatment, The best everything. Nothing and no one will be 
permitted to detract from that. Do I make myself clear?” 

Lisa nodded, though in fact his words had left her feel- 


ing confused and defensive. She wanted to 





But she 


it zi 
wy it wou! nce S . 
ae nd self-assur ¢ sure of it 


ch him. I'm quit 













nae 
DOF only thaw ig 
forwar iy f 
a d, his bj er pe authority ane rea! 

Pths of her sou) ee pagnabsTexnseach “youve 
just that you y,,.N°ritsadan Merges of WhO YOU 2FE a ‘ou, He doesn’t remem 

z mn Ds mber you es 
fer; # want to si sa Faulles doesn't reme 

al s ou? Faul eae cluding 
eon staff in a py bart a ofhis former life. He's Forgotten all, including 
ae “ae new identity, anew life—or borrowed 
srs vin which none of the horrible 


re, I suppose I should say 
whatever they were, 


things that happened to him out there, 
ever happened.” 
“ies repressed thac knowledge,” she said, “but it’s still there, 


all of it.” 


whom you are ¢; 
“Yes, of course it is, And I'll help him get it all back, in 





| That’s nor mmon ke ne heard herself saying as 
$ not co; 
in knowledge,” she heard h 
‘ard herself saying 












e a 4 vast distance. “We've keps th 

sional’ 1 se etend And, if you'll forgive aa cae “Not unless he lets you,” she said. “And he won't. He'll fight 
i skills, but Secli aon and I respect your coat step of the way, just as he’s been doing. I know Denis 
j Paitin iors 4 singular arrangement Sena you, better than anyone. He’s too proud to admit 
ei han” ‘aulks, but to yourself.” ‘ als help, too stubborn to accept it. But he'll accept 

| know it.” eginald. I can bring him back. I tom me, Infact, he's already asking for it.” 
coats yu hes asked for nothing of the kind!” said 
} Surprised. “Whatever gave you that idea? In his 


“My dear—” 
“Wha s 
2 oe poe had with him?" she demanded ieee state of amnesia, you simply don't exist to him any= 
= i all slipping away. She could feel re. Even if you saw him, he wouldn't recognize your 
ipping away. Your voice, not even your name.” 
; far, none,” Somersby admitted with a frown. “But ‘Thar’s where you're wrong,” she said- : 
you know, these things take time.” eeuots here if ic y 
a it’s unp 









hi; UL 
at stil] nis n Teo, 
le: is, tes = 
mn ar, ern, 
Xacel) aa ee Bin, 
ont And wings elves he 5h cle 1, 
ag S2Mersby pais my His Shu gh 
‘Nd the, inke, Beh: Y Name» Hoek pt 9H? hin 
In ‘oly 


“« rn? 
Urs Du? 
tson,” i h 
a ‘On, f , 
IY long win, “tid and lage oes 
beg R 
at eve "BAN to i 
everythin eh cue 
1B Was ing first tn 
be all pet 
all nit 
ight, 








CHAPTER THREE 
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water, he hi agreed 
#You will report directly 
that your presence 16 proving 4 
the smooth functioning of this 
seeps 1 deem necessarys up co an 
your privileges here, and I will expect 
ecision withour question or argument, whi 
agree with it. Is that acceptable to you, Miss Watson?” 
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staf” 
hme your relationship to Faulks must remain our 
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but if they believe Sir Alfred left me no hy 
they'll accepe it, however grudgingly.” °° the mg 
cl think I already met one of them. Dr, Wi = 
Sometsby winced and shook his head, cts*thur" 
dear, I don't much care for that preening ng on eMtiall, 
@ds. IT would have shipped him off einer Y his men” 
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“Theres no arguing with results, I suppose," 
“Nor at present, no. Bur do the ends always ju 
‘means, Miss Watson?” ly the 
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the war. For now I prefer to pur my faith in valk, hypnong 
the benefits of good old-fashioned labor under an open skp, 
in natural surroundings. Not che direct application of elecay 
cal current!” 

‘Fatadic therapy?” Lisa was familiar with che technique, 
which relied upon jolts of electricity to shock patients out of 
their symptoms by instilling an association to a pain greater 
and more immediate than that which had given rise to the 
symptoms in the first place. In her experience, while some 
symproms could be alleviated in this way, and patients regain 
theability to walk, to speak, to hear, even to sec, the underlying 
Gauises were not addressed and sooner or later re-manifested 
themselves in more subtle and pernicious ways. But even if 
that hadn't been the case, she still would have distrusted the 

technique because of its reliance on fear and pain. There was 
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She nodded. She had the feeling chat she had just passed a 
final test. “I'd like to see him now, if I may. 
“{ think 'd better prepare you a bit first. 
“T've read the files, Sir Reginald,” she said. “I know what to 


expect. And I've seen worse, A lot worse 
"don’t doubt it, but just the same, I'd like to go over the 


glanced away 
bly in the armchair, glanced 


ldn’t afford to get it 
t could jeopardize 


rvolved in 


case briefly and give you my own impressions, just as | would 
with any doctor assuming responsibility for one of my patients. 
Then we'll pay him a visit. Fair enough?” 
She controlled her impatience with difficulty and gave a 
brisk nod, “Of course,” 
Es oes cleared his throat and began. “As you know, on 
 Caprain Faulks led fourteen volunteers from his 


















































Presumed dead, f 
tald of its exe 
beaten back after ferocious fighting ra wih a 


of the retreating attackers that Ca 
wounded and unconscious in a s 
from our trenches, He was drage 
ated t0 the regimental aid post, 
treatment for bullet wounds to the shoul 

# nasty scalp wound, before being sent 
dressing station, all without having rega 
There he finally came to, whereupon it 
he had no sensation in his legs and had i 
them. It was further determined, before 
unconsciousness, that he had no memory of who he was 
what had befallen him. By the time he reached the casa 
clearing station some hours later, 
condition was unchanged, with 
his name, 


hell hole abou Fife 
ed back to safety a 


where he receive 


een yard, 
ind evacy, 


4 curtory 
der and.arm, and fe, 


on to the advanced 
ined consciousness 
was discovered thay 
in fact lost the use of 
he lapsed back into 


alty 
he was conscious again, His 


one exception: when asked 
he replied thar he was Sherlock Holmes, an asser- 


tion he has strenuously maintained despite all evidence to the 
contrary, including a book of the Conan Doyle adventures 


he had in his possession at the time and has kept with him 
ever since.” 





Listening to this dry recitation of facts, Lisa had felt her 
heart brimming over with such a welter of emotions and mem- 
ories that it had taken every ounce of self-control to keep from 
bursting into tears. But the last detail, of the book of stories, 

was too much for her, and a sob escaped her lips. “I-I'm sorry,” 
she gasped out, blotting the tears with a handkerchief hastily 
drawn from the pocket of her dress. “But I g-gave him that 


book, you see.” 
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“That's not bravery 
Ie's love." Se, 

“J wasn't aware of the distinction. ome 

‘This was all striking a little close to home. Lisa felt a nee 
to get things back on a more professional footing. “Have you 
had any success in treating him?” : 3 

Somersby's laugh seemed an echo of hers. “His body, yes. 
Physically, he’s in fine shape. Recovered from his wounds weeks 
ago. As for his legs, nothing wrong there either, No damage 
tothe spine or nervous system. Nothing to prevent him from 
ising up and walking . . . except, of course, for whatever is 
Preventing it. Winterthur has been after me to try faradism, 
butas Trold you, I have no intention of subjecting. any of my 
Patients to that torture,” 


“Hell have no better luck with me, I assure you.” 
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had been Winterthur's patient instead of Sometshy, 
he be walking now? Perhaps, she thoughe grimy WOuld 
ost? Lisa had liked Somersby from the fea B42 why 
herself beginning to trust him. “What abour ho” ** found 

“Highly resistanc. I've managed to put him riled. 
Bet part the Holmes persona. It’s quite extraordinary! pe 
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psychotic patient, And do you know, he’s slag 2%" 
ignorant of Holmes—the real Holmes, I mean... ¢r % 
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She couldn't help smiling, “Yes, he'd never read any of th, 
srories. Ive loved Holmes since I was.agitl,and I wanted De, 398 hhe exemplar o} 
to share thar love, so I gave him the book on his 
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“Close to a breakdown, you mean?” She shook her head Faulks does noc in © 
firmly. “No. But he was under a great deal of stress. He felt the describes him, for example 
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burden of responsibility for his men quite keenly, Sir Reginald sess an intimate know! 
He was eager to get back to them.” recorded by your namesake 
“I see. Did he mention any of them to you in particular?” sistencies, impossibilities, and 
She thought a moment, “He was great friends with a man made the slightest impression. 
called Whitehurst. A lieutenant, | believe.” by incorporating them into an ever more-el: 
“Philip Whitehurst,” said Somersby wich satisfaction, as if of delusion and conspiracy, as a paranoiac might do- —though 
she had corroborated something, “He was one of the fourteen. there are elements of that: he’s taken to calling me Mycroft, 
His body was never recovered, forinstance. A joke, yes, but perhaps more. Jokes, after all, can 
“And you think... ?” be quite revealing, But he dismissed my proofs as if they didn't 
Somersby spread his big hands. “I chink nothing, except that exist or, in any case, had nothing to do with him.” There was 
the deaths of fourteen men must weigh heavily on the man who note of admiration in Somersby's voice, or so it seemed to 
commanded them. Many of our patients suffer from night- Lisa. “The man's conviction i 
mares, Miss Watson. In this, Faulks is no exception. As you'll And like any idée fixe, it has a 
discover, he rarely sleeps the night through without screaming Why, I've been on the ver, 
himself awake, and half the floor too, I might add, Well, he's ‘myself more than 
of company there. But he doesn’t recall any details deat. Dont let his 
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aborate architecture 
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f9 You tomorrow, wie Find ic, 1 


h my sexs 


Proud parent, he reached 


be immensely usefiul, 


but his tone of voice, hesitations, 


can’t give you 
them for research pur 


Allin a good cause,” he assured her, “We are scientists, Miss 
Watson, not gossips and yoyeurs! Besides, it’s surely better to 
use electricity to record our patients than to shock them.” 
"On that point we agree, Sir Reginald.” 
“Dr, Somersby,” he corrected affably, returning the cylinder 


poche. 
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to see YOU 


Jovely visiror.” 

Te was all Lisa cou 
She heard his voice, but « 
the buzzing that filled her head as thoug 
taken up residence there, Nothing else in the room existed at 
that moment bur the figure by the window. The sight of him, 


her expression impassive 


Id do co keep 
lost in 


he words barely registered, 
gh a swarm of bees had 


after so many anxious weeks of worry and anticipation, struck 
her with the force of a physical blow. Or, rather, a pair of blows, 


one immediately after the other, a c 








ssic one-two punch 
First came the moment of recognition, of relief, when Lisa 
saw him as he had been, as he always would be to her: the 
unchanging, eternal Denis Faulks whose ima 
—- into her heart. Denis at tw 
tanned scholar fresh fi 
S rom ite 
otal anthropological expedition to 
, with his mo) f sa y i 
p of sandy blond hair, alert 
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fallen in love with at th 
oo of 1914, when war seeme 
nd impossibly distant, like one’s own d 
kissed goodbye at Victoria Station three . 
her palm to the smooth: 
ing for him to stay safe, 
And then the jarring realization o 
that Denis and the one seated before 
it seemed impossible only three months 
lifetime, had gone by since that rainy spi 
the harried troops and trains. 
Te-wasn't so much the physical details: the lose w. 
gave his stubbled face an unaccustomed thinnes et 
his elothes—he wore an off-white cotton suis inn 
pressed—hang from his bony frame like the oversined hea) 
(ofa scarecrows or the way the smartly creased trina nS 
the polished black shoes on the wheelchair's woo 
Seemed no more than decoration, like the clothing 
a A 
ye gently, as though traced by 
the steady hand of a calligrapher, upward to disappe 4 
‘ pear into his 
unruly blond hair (that, atleast, was unchanged!). These detail 
Struck straight to her heart, filling Lisa with distress and con- 
em, but they did nor frighten her as much as did the absence of 
a = zing at her with the frank curiosity and 
eit betiw upon an arcacive ange 
look, an anything else, which stopped her 
from running to him and taking him in her arms 
“ Only then did she realize that, somewhere deep down inside, 
in some secret chamber of the heart to which her rational mind 
had no access, she had believed all this time that he would 
femember her, at least, if no one or nothing else; she'd even 
‘Gultivated the fantasy thar the sight of her would provide the 
shock to restore him to himself, So now, absurdly, 
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‘went beyond © 
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elf preserv’ pase 


her thar she 
were still there, onl) 


tion. She ¢ 


1s to emo Idn’t touch 


But they cow! 


imperviou 
no different than the 


fike culrures on 2 mic 
They were mere details, ee 
her details of the room, which she norice®’ NO 


i ly made bed, 
for the first time: the crisply je 
biauke and white pillow; the table beside the bed, w here a 
k of matches, a glass half-filled with 


roscope slide 


her anymore. 


dot 
Sr ae with its taut brown 





pack of cigarettes, a bool 
water, and a folded-over newspaper were neal 


ashtray on the windowsill; the pale yellow curtains hanging 


tly laid out; the 


limply in the window; the dresser along one wall, above which 
hung an oval mirror; a print of a fox-hunting scene upon 
another wall. 

All this took place in the heartbeat betw 
ing and Somersby’s reply: “ 





n Denis’s greet- 





his is no mere visitor, Captain 
Faulks, It’s your new doctor. I'm afraid 1 shan’t be treating 
you any longer.” 

“Sort a 
ae my Te that, Mycroft,” said Denis without batting 
Neve, as if he'd been expecting the news. “Wore 
did 2 i ore you out, 


“My Proper name j 
Captain,” is Somersby, as you know perfectly well 





PAUL Witcover 
“Just as 
ame by ir?” 
“In fact, I do address you by 
come (0 sce.” 
“And it’s you who will guide me toward 
elation?” Denis looked ro Lisa, his eyes ra ly ey 
(Didaitknow the RAMC was employing women qc? 
You must be awfully good. Eicher that, or Pm in oo!" 
than Mycrofé has let on,” A shape 
“Vim here by special arrangement.” She stepped fy 
briskly and took Denis's hand ina forthright grip “Pleased 
mest you, Captain Faulks.” Her voice did not waver, 

“Tse chat you are suffering from the same delusion 

Mycro,” he said, keeping hold of her hand and stating hr 
the eye. measuring her up. “My name isn’t Faulks, its Holmes 
Sherlock Holmes.” 

“I'm Dr, Watson,” she said. 

He snatched his hand away wich a bark of briccle laughter, 
anger sparking in his eyes. “Is ir now! Very amusing! How jolly 
to come and have a good laugh at my expense, ch? Just the 
thing to liven up a dreary Sunday afternoon.” 

“She's telling the eeuth,” said Somersby, 

“A coincidence then, is it? You expect me to believe that?” 
"Is no coincidence,” Lisa said before Somersby could reply 
“heard about your case and asked for the assignment.” 
"And why, may I ask, would you do that? 
“Perhaps I've always wanted to meet Sherlock Holm 
He regarded her silently for a moment, then burst into 
Taughter, throwing his head back, tousled hair shining like 
gold in the late afternoon sunlight that streamed in through 
the window behind him. “I like you, Watson. You've got 4 
sense of humor, unlike your predecessor here. Well, what are 


you know my Proper name, yer refi 
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thing, 
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"Hmmph.” Somersby cl 


nod, “Pl send Matron along, in 


room.” i 
“Thank you, Dr. Somersby: 


“Good afternoon, Captain Faulks, 


{es all right, docto 


ich my patieny ig chroat, then gave 2 stiff 


© your 
bit to conduct you to you 


” he said tersely and left 


the room. rastin 
As soon as the door closed, Denis began laughing, “God, 


know its wrong of me, but I can’t help tormenting that man, 
Reminds me of Carroll’s Walrus with that great black mustache 
of his—the old boy dyes it, you know. He used to come here 
all the time.” 
She didn't follow. “Dr. Somersby?” 
gate Cel. Hs sisters lived nearby, in Guildford,” He 
uote: “The Walrus and the Carpenter were walking 


nia and Do you know the poem?” 


Then you'll understand what I mean when I say thar we're 





€S, well, putting that 


: u aside 
inte Biting < le for the moment, 
He responded with 4 


me a coffin nail?” 
nail?” An, 
« e 
” stured toward the 1 








[Tell stunt your growth,” he said 
Til take my chances. : 
that wasn't the reason she 
lighter, the one he had given 


sleek sil wi ini was 
‘k silver model with her initials etched into the side. 
; : ide. It wa 
a test, yes, but she also wanted to establish some connecti 
d rion to 


him. A.common ground, however trivial. At this sage, inf 
, in Fact, 
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fhey'te cheap.” 

wamother cigarette and handed it to him, then 
life and held it out. The cigarette, she 
bent toward the flame, 





struck 
noticed, was trem 


pur she was positive ¢ 
fighter, though shed hel 
clearly. 

“Thanks,” he said 
smoke that coiled bluish and slow in the sunlight 

You haven't forgotten the war, then,” she observed, snap- 
ping the lighter closed and replacing it in the side pocket 
of her jacket. “Not completely. You remember being at the 


bling in his lips as he 
hat he hadn't consciousl 
4 it so that he could see her initials 


yy recognized the 


J, leaning back and exhaling a stream of 


front.” 

He laughed. “You'd have to be dead to forget about this war,” 
he said. “And even then I’m not so sure. Besides, I’m surrounded 
by reminders. Some of them are quite vocal, especially at night. 
I'm not an idiot, Watson. My memories may be gone, but my 
reason is intact, I need not recall the circumstances that brought 
me here in order to deduce certain facts about them.” 

uch as?” 

“Simply chat [ fought and was wounded. Shot in the shoul- 
der and the left arm, along with a fractured skull. No doubr 
my amnesia, like this scar, is a result of that wound, though I 
trust a less permanent one.” 
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memory. No luck so far.” 
She picked up the 


: Paper; as she'd suspected, lying under 
neath it was the volu: 0 


me of stories by Arthur 
that she had given to Denis in May. 


the worse for wear: the leather cove 
what appeared to be blood, one corner torn away, the edges 
seemingly gnawed by rodents. She repressed a shudder even as 


Conan Doyle 
The book was very much 
+ stained with water and 
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ic a naw: That is curious nde eo 
fe ver Oo! 
seamee ks, “I have ne c 
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eee Imes, the detective? 
oe Mau are noe Sherlock Holmes; 
“You at Ss A 
«have told you that I am. 
‘mafraid [ don't understar 
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y you are, 
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To speak 
nd what you mean. To spe 
ware, and this book 


Ee aisec yous j 
Pa of forgery of trick, or the book 


is some kin e is more likely? 


0 
he forgery. Which do you supp' 
Memeeaochce possibilities,” he said curtly. 
y hem.” 
“J should like very much to hear j 
Without answering, he spun the wheelchair away from her, 
so that he was facing the window, and stabbed the cigarette 


into the ashtray on the sill, grinding it out with more force 





than was strictly necessary. Yet when he spoke, it was not anger 
that she heard in his voice, but pain, “This is a unique brand 
of psychiatry that you practice, Watson! Do you always begin 
by calling your patients liars?” 

“Idon't believe you are lying to me,” 
he was not facing her, for she 
ning, at last, to slip, Ie w 
it. The knowledge that, 
her inscription there on 
ing itself, intimately fa 


” she said, very glad that 
‘ould feel her self-control begin- 
as the sight of the book that had done 
if she opened the cover, she would see 
the title Page, the words, the handwrit- 
miliar yer Srotesquely changed by all 
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brittle laugh, still ficing the window. "Tahigt’ 3d wih 
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Feber to its place. She would have liked eon! ney 
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f to reply, Instead, 
walked from the room. She did not rush, 


back, though she observed his reflection in 
J the dresser until she lost the angle. 
without moving, as if mesmerized by the sunset over the 
Tuins of the abbey, the verdant foliage tinged with fiery cop- 
per and gold, the old stones of the tower gleaming white as 
bone, streaked here and there with creeping shadows dark 
as spilled wine. Then she opened the door and stepped out 
into the hall. 
Tt was, thankfully, deserted. Lisa shut the door behind her 
and Jeaned back against it, closing her eyes and breathing 
deeply, trying to hold herself together just a while longer. It 
wouldn't do to lose her composure in public; she might be alone 
but someone could come along at any moment. Now that 
ught of ir, hadn't Puffy said he was sending— 


she turned and 
nor did she look 
the mirror above 
He sat the whole time 
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“Dr, Somersby he nursing her 


Chandler. I see to the 
your room.” 
's been a long day. 

remy y walking away. 


I'm Mrs. 
take you to 
Chandler. I 
* ike,” she said, alread! 


5, cot: Tim Mi 
u'll follow me, 1 


“Thank you Mrs. 


"Call me Matron if you like,” 


“Mos! does.” . 
Mos ered and followed. Once they left ¢ 
i 


i 5 © opportunity 
hallway for a sec of stairs leading ieee ei . & ee 
to drop the noxious cigarette to the 
stich Matron led her was in another wing of 
the hospital, on a floor reserved for the nursing staff. It = 
lager than Lisa had expected, with three windows, one 0 
which looked out in the same direction as Denis's, giving her 
aview of the abbey ruins from a different angle. There was a 
comfortable-looking bed, a heavy, dark rug, a walnut-stained 
chifforobe, a plush armchair with matching footstool, a grated 


fireplace, a charming old writing desk, and a round table coy- 
ered with a white cloth on whi 


glass filled with plump red roses, A single petal had fallen 


to the tablecloth, Beside the bed stood a night table with a 


telephone and a lamp on it. A la 
A Targe, unadorned wooden cross 
hung from the Pale yellow wall above the headboard of the 


he carpeted 


ch sat a vase of crystalline blue 
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Dr. Watson,” : 
Something 


in her voice gave Ligg PaUse; and she reflected 
moment before asking, «Th, isn't 


your room by any chance, 





words, and 
how lovely she had 


“Did Sir 





ead firmly and set her jaw, giving Lisa 
tubt cowed legions of patiens over the 


@ look that had no do 
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She had not undressed further. 

se He ree rabbit in the shadow of @ 
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was not a human gF 


proud: as if there were dragons in 


the world. 

eae could not sear her eyes aways for there 
beamy init too. There was something supreme 
the violence of the bursting shells and the slow, ponderous 
progress ofthe enemy planes, whose droning engines she could 
hear clearly despite the roar of the guns. The constant sound 
jangled along her nerves, her bones, filling her with anticipa- 


Fe and dread, like the growling of a wolf, until she wanted 
_ or howl. She shuddered 


its focus, 


was a thrilling, 
Jy seductive in 


to open her mouth and scream - . 
with an excitement strangely sexual in its intensity, 
a hunger to give herself, to be taken and to take in turn, and 
it was this response, from no recognizable part of herself, that 
truly frightened her. She was acquainted with passion, or until 
that moment had believed herself to be. Even before Denis, 
she had known the embraces of men, their kisses and caresses. 
‘And with Denis she had known so much more. On the night 
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trembling as if on the a anything. She held ‘ape to like, She hers, She was needed now. There was work to be done. 
ery edge i cso, ier breath, body But as Lisa turned from the window, a flicker of movement 
caught her attention. She looked and saw a stooped figure lop- 
fire. It moved quickly but 
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tke nothing she had as the electric ae ie ae and 
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had wanted to do, 
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for that kind of absolution? 
Instead, he had the comforts of his w i 

. q ork at the hospital, the 

menial tasks thar he performed with meticulous attention, so 

grateful for the protection they conferred that he sometimes 


openly, without shame, as he pushed his broom down 
of a hallway, stopping from time to time to sur- 
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dead, like the insects he 
he could 
captured and let slo rhe cou 


keep their brittle cad: ha 
nie his bed, where he could satisfy himself as fr 


he desired that not even a single one of them had ever returned 
to life or a semblance of life. Not once. 

What was dead stayed dead 

Yeats ago, he had left the hospital for a time and lived among 
the old graves of the abbey. That had been a collection, too, far 
Jarger than his own, and he had roamed its overgrown expanse 
by night, plunged like a spelunker into its sepulchral depths by 
day, searching, always searching for the exception to the rule, 
but never finding it. Not once. 

What was dead stayed dead. 

Today he'd seen a girl who reminded him of a dead girl. 
She'd spoken to him, touched him, called herself his friend. 
And charmed as he was by her beauty, warmed by her friend- 
ship, still he had felt a shiver as he'd studied her face, tying 
to reassure himself that it wasn't her, after all, wasn’t the dead 
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in his 


haste. He crashed through hi a 
Ball There was no grace o his Sigh ai 2th 
tripped, sprawled, but kept going uncil he flan ime 
a back door of the hospital, into the hectic nighe His ied 
was reeling; in a sense, it had not yet risen from the en 
the basement room. But his body had. Mies 
Now his body stood, swaying slightly like 
a bic t00 loosely, by hands grown tired or pethaps just out of 
Practice, and his eyes looked across the grounds of the hospital 
fo where a great fire was burning. At the center of it was the 
shell of the abbey, He gazed at it for some time, his body giving 
litele twitches and jerks almost continuously, like it did when 
Dr, Winterthur attached the electrodes to his throat and began 
justing the flow of faradic current, before the real pain began. 
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ched all topsy-turvy 


resurfaced now, broken from their 


among gravestones pit 
1 lives. 


had lain beneath them, 
boxes to sprawl in obscene parodies of their forme 


Where fire touched them, they burned, and burned well, 
releasing a putrescent gas that had him retching even as he 


ran, eyes tearing up as if to cleanse themselves of the taint of 


what they had seen. 
Somewhere along the way, he picked up a burning branch, 


and this he held before him as though it possessed an eldritch 
Power} and perhaps it did, for as he drew close to the shell of 
Carfax Abbey, where the fire was at its most intense, the flames 





of his poor light, 
He did nor hesitare but 


plunged downward 
with speed and abandon that would have ies 


escending 
foolhardy 
smacking 





ous Scraping along the rough stone until he'd caugh 


: ht 
en he continued without slowing ini 


ignoring the blood tha, 


1 was dripping from his palm, 
Only at the bottom did h TI 
€ pause. The cool, damp 
i smelled of mold and earth and decay, He raised the re 
7 8 


branch and turned slowly, taking in his surroundings, He 
in the catacombs, where, in centuries past, abbots had lad 
heir brethren to rest in simple wooden cothin, sy hide 
imperfectly survived the ravages of time, a wes clinsthell 
hungry rodents. The boxes rested amid puddles of wine one 
bare ground or sat, scarcely drier thanks to the steady dripping 
of water from the high ceiling, upon pedestals of cg Mase 
i of them had warped and come apart, or been chevred apart, 
spilling their contents willy-nilly; bones and skulls gleamed 
in the flickering light—as did the pinprick eyes of softly chit- 
tering rats that watched fearlessly from pelvis and femur, rib 
/ age and skull, He had searched for this place in bygone days 
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howed no inclination to enter, nor did he feel moral to try. 
Thawead, he lifted the torch to the opening and peered in. : 
He was gazing into a shallow recess scarcely larger than 
the coffin nestled there. Someone had cut this small erypt, 
tucked the coffin inside, then sealed it up, removing. all 
traces... until now, Whatever had caused the wall to crumble 
had damaged the coffin as well: part of the low ceiling had 
collapsed on top of it, cracking the lid in two. The old wood 
had split right down the middle, the near side falling away to 
leave the interior partially exposed. A dense, smoky fog was 


swirling there, obscuring Renny’s view. He thought he could 










it moved, ROT SO Much 
wooden spike, seen 
as though held there SERINEE its Will... | if fog co 
Possess a will, as of course it couldn't: only ©. 
think so, and Renny was not mad, no, nor ae 
was it the fog—chat was a different matter enn 
# will, a will s0 strong it made poor Renny’, 
More substantial than fog itself. And it had a voice, this th 
In the fog, Te spoke to him. Not openly, but seesccy Hane 
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jenny dropped to his knees, teas coursing down hig cheek 
His lips moved, but no word, no sound emerged. He was like 
4 man praying at a shrine 









man woul 
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ely. That had 
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Then slowly, ever so slowly, he stretched outa shaking hand, 
the same hand he had cut earlier, when he hat stumbled on 
the stairs. He reached through the narrow opening toward 
the coffin, ? 

The fog churned as if sensing his approach. Tendril snaked 
y upto Renny’s hand, gloving it in white that soon, by the light 
" Of the torch held so steadily in his other hand, tered red 
es He did nor pause or draw back at this but continued seach: 
ing forward until his fingers touched the wooden stake and 
closed around it. 
Then he pulled it free. 


CHAPTER FIVE 


aout room 
you, Dr SF in the staff see 
mek coffee and gaz 
Jone, sipping 2 cup of at cgarding BEE 
ere she sat alone pes ling he 
bi dhe morning papet "0 se Some ce 


»Mind if I join 
Lisa glanced up 





Blankdy F ssiOn. waleus 
oleful expre’ a 

vila ore ag had compared Bi ne sr 
beer top ch “ 


‘ind realizing she would no 


caricat 
now on. It was an apt car 


¢ accentua 
glistening, bald pate accen' 


i se characteris- 
ot it was as if thes 
i uality 


d 
thar way from now on: [¢ " 
deoopy black mustache a 


of course, : 

resemblance, ph 
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of walrusness that had preexisted them 


Please do.” 
Somersby. Plea sais 2a 
“Damned nasty business last night,” he grunted as 


Not much of a welcome for you, I’m afraid. Feel 








opposite her. 
I should apologize.” 

“Nonsense.” She had another sip of the coffee, which was 
weaker than she liked, but these days one didn't quibble. “If 
rmans, and somehow I 





anyone should apologize, it's the 
don’t think we should hold our breaths for that.” 

“No, Fritz is not exactly the apologizing type,” he agreed 
then, asa white-jacketed orderly came bustling up to the table 
“Excuse me. Good morning, Bill.” 

Morning, Major,” said the orderly, a young man with a 
pleasant, php face, touching a knuckle to his forelock in a 

leferential gesture tha c : 
Gesture that never failed to remind Lisa just how 








"Wanted to thank you again for you.” 
a 
Somersby was telling Bill meanwhile, owean 
worse, I daresay, without you,” 
; Bill's face reddened with 
sit. I'm out of it now, aren't 


IP last night,” 
have been a Joy 






of one hand; it was as if he had rapped them soundly pee 
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! fax War Hospital erupted with all the fra 
Violence she had foreseen, She'd run to check on Desi nes 
nly to find that, incredibly, he was sleeping through all h. 
€ommotion. Then a nurse had forcibly pulled her away a 
bandaged her wounds. After that, she'd lost track of time, fie 
tending £0 injuries among the patients and staff, most of which 
Were minor, caused by flying glass, and then helping to a 
those patients catapulted back into the trenches or is man’s 
Hand by the unexpected explosions—of which there was yet 
another, as one of the bombs dropped by the doomed nla 
went off belatedly, injuring a number of men from the Carfax 
Fire Brigade, who were then brought in for treatment. Two of 
them had died. Another two men from the brigade had gone 
missing, although it was hoped thar, in the confusion, they 
had simply wandered back to town in a daze. It wasn't until 
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killed in the same attack.” 


“How awful.” 
‘Not as uncommon as you might think. Seen it a hun- 


dred times. Brothers, cousins, friends, Sign up together, serve 
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“Morning, Major,” he said, throwiny 
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Somersby said sternly. 
blasted her window in. Didn't stop her from doing yeoman's 


work in the wards and in surgery into the wee hours. 
Forgive my clumsy attempt at humor.” Winterthur pulled 


out a chair and sat down. “I take it that we are colleagues, 


then, Dr. Watson?” 
” she said, “though you didn't seem 


“As I told you yesterday, 
to believe me.” 
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“Dr. Thomas Salmon,” Lisa explained, * 
of mine dispatched to London by our army ¢ 
approaches to the treaement of battlefield nevro, 
develop our own treatment models. I was fortu: 
be asked along by Dr. Salmon. I've been workin 

patients for the past year. Apparently Sir Alfred read one of 

fy monographs on the subjece and thoughe I might he 
assistance here at Carfax.” Most of which 
of actually being true, more or less. 
“Indeed.” Winterthur seemed somewhat 
theless. 

y, *So you sce, Captain,” Somersby said, “it's entirely out of 
my hands. Though after secing her at work last night, I shal be 
writing Sir Alfred a nore of thanks and inquiting as to 
he might not have any more female psychiatrists to s, 

Winterchur’s expression upon hearing this elicited a smile 

from Lisa that she hid behind her coffee cup. Dear old Pufiy 

There was a brief interruption as Bill brought Winterthur a 

plate of kippers, some toast and marmalade, and a pot of tea, 

“Will that be all2” he asked after pouring Winterthur a 
steaming cupful. 

*Quite,” said Winterthur without so much as glancing at 

the man. 
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at no less powerful for that. She remembered how he hat 


turned to look back at the hospital, and how certain she er 
heen that, despite the darkness, he was staring right at her 
not only seeing her but seeing into her, into parts of her 
that she hadn’t known existed until they stirred in response 
to him . . . or, rather, in response to what he represented, 
not Renny but—as it were—shining darkly through him, 
a shadow-cloaked figure backlit by flames: some archetypal 
image drawn from the depths of her unconscious mind, 
A shiver ran through her as if, just by thinking about the 
strange experience, she'd reconnected to its emotional core 
and found it undiminished by time, still able to excite her 
in disturbing ways. 
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coddling men. When all is said and done, the essential thing 
is work, hard work, and plenty of it. We can’t just concentrate 
on the mind, eh, Dr. Watson? We must focus on the body too. 
Hypnosis and dream analysis for the one, physical labor for 
the other. That's the key.” 

To this, Lisa had no reply. She found herself in unexpected 
agreement with Winterthur but felt as if she would be betray 
ing Somersby's kindnesses by saying so 

Winterthur cleared his throat. “If | might make a sugges- 
tion, Major?” 

“By all means.” 


“Look in the cellars beneath the abbey, With Renny’s helio- 


phobia, he'll be sheltering someplace out of the sun, Assuming 


he's still alive, that is.” 


“A splendid idea, In fact, now that I think of it, I'm sure 
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“Another doubter? The results speak for themselves, ., 
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be treated as just another colleague, if you don’t mind. I'm here 
to do a job, the same as you.” 
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ant you that. But 





I'm afraid persistence will avail you nothing,” 
he said, glancing significantly at her 








“I don't see a rin 
hand. 

“And I prefer to keep it that way.” 

Winterthur sighed deeply, affecting a disconsolate pose, asif 
the whole thing had been no more than a frivolous flirtation, 
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time, he had been saved, brought back from the brink of death 
until he'd realized chat the reward of oblivion was not his to 
claim, not yee. He still had some purpose to fulfill above the 
gtound before he would be allowed to sleep in peace beneath it 
A penance to pay. From that day, Renny had dedicated himself 
to making certain the evil chat had cast its foul shadow over 
this place never returned, That what was dead stayed dead 
Renfield, and Renfield’s master 

He had stopped trying to hurt himself and others. He had 
become docile, meek, eager to help around the hospital in 


small ways. He had learned to eat little and to drink less, And 
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Heid believed thar if his former master survived, he, Renny 
would be able to sense his presence, for his enslavement to the 
vampire'’s will had been so complete that some trace of it must 

surely persist as long as Dracula did. He had wondered if his 
sensitivity to sunlight, the sickening appetites that plagued 
him, even his inability to speak, might not be signs of Draculas 
continued existence, symptoms of an infection that would not 
fade while the vampire lived. If, in his peregrinations among 


the ruins, he passed close to the vampire’s body, Renny thought 
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left in the vampire’s heart. Not completely, not enough to 
enable the vampire to free his body, but enough to unleash 
his diabolic will, 
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The stake had come out easily, Then Renny had watched th 
‘ad watched the 


mist congeal into the shriveled form of a man whose haitles 


head and hideously wizened face bore as little resemblance to 
the vigorous, handsome form of his master as a raisin bore toa 
Brape. Yet it was unquestionably Dracula lying upon that bed of 
dirt. The body might be wasted, the face that of a mummified 
bat, but the eyes were unchanged. They were the same eyes that 


had presided over his nightmares for the last twenty years: fierce 





and fearless, intelligent and imperious, aglow with deathless 
malevolence and a hunger so immense that the blood of every 
man, woman, and child in the world would not begin to sate 
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3 How much time passed then he didn’t know. At last the 


vampite’s exultant song began to fade, and as it faded, so, too 


did the sense of the exalted presence within him, until, in the 
vacated chamber of his skull, his thoughts dared to stand up 
again. Buc they were no longer sovercign in that place, if they 
ever had been 

Dizzy, drained, Renny slumped against the damp wall and 
wept. He wept with joy at having felt the master’s touch in 
his mind and in his body after so many years, and he wept at 
the withdrawal of that touch, fearing it would never return. 
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wounded—though with all the blood on him, it was no pre 
fense—and had lured the man, a member of the Fire Brigade 
who was about Renfield'’s size and appeared to be nearly his age 
aswell, to the top of the stairs leading down to the catacombs 
There he collapsed, and when his would-be rescuer set down 
his electric light and leaned over him, he'd kicked out, sending 
him over the edge of the stairs. The man had been too startled 
gi ry on. Upon retrieving the lantern and climbing 
own, Renfield had found him lying unconscious, his right 
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Renfield nodded and bent eagerly to the task. “You are wise, 


Master.” The man did not resist as his uniform was roughly 
stripped from him; his only protest was an incoherent moan. 


As Renfield dressed himself in his new clothes, Dracula fell 
quickness of a snake striking its prey, 
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Mindful of his master’s words, Renfield was determined 
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anemic pipsqueak he'd selected before. He surveyed the men 
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tia was convinced that caring, Kindness, and willingness 
to listen without passing judgment were the most important 
arcibutes for a psychiatrist to possess, though equally indis 
pensable was the ability to maintain one’s objectivity and act 
in the best interests of the patient, even if that meant inflice- 
ing a certain degree of discomfort and pain in the short term, 
2s, afterall, doctors frequently had to do in treating @ purely 
Seether ns ison, Ba wines the former qualities to, 
psychiatrist and patient, ES Soe Es bean 
eae ; compassionate intervention could 
‘ped into amoral manipulation or even 


cof his person 
centric theorie 
an effective 


about 





which was 





1g 
Bround floor in 
m her— 


r in wing on th 
nat is, Matron’; 
cious 


antage, 
dash hung in the hazy, 


waxing and waning with the whims of the wind. 
i 
iz hi f the wir 


She saw a handful of patients on the 
yesterday and most in wheelchairs (thous De Pride: 
Bh Denis, she quickly 


ccsinly been 
joa chowst 


5 was crue ever 
4 most, the brilliant a d controversi@ 
reud, who had solve 
del of mental structure 


| boldness, had proved 


treatment, 


d the riddle of 


hoanalyst F or 


dia dynamic mo 
for all its theoretical 
‘us framework for practical 

and yet employed the most spectacular contortions of ces 
and common sense in order (0 validate his pet theory of an 
‘rclusively sexual etiology for every neurotic symprom And 
‘hat about her? No doubt she had superstitions of her own 
fawhich she was equally blind, however obvious they were to 
others. Bur the idea that she, and she alone, could help Denis, 
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It was now ten thirty. With a sigh, Lisa curned from the 
window and made her way to the desk, whose polished surface 
was bare except for a telephone, an ashtray, and the blank 
notebook in which she would record her impressions of the 
upcoming session and those that followed, She seated herself 
behind the desk and picked up the phone, At che same instant, 
a knock sounded at the door, , 
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You can trust that I mean what I say, Caprain Faulks.” 

With an exasperated sigh, he began to back the chair out 
of the doorway. “Then I'm afraid we have nothing to talk 
about,” 

“Wait,” she said hurriedly, the word popping out of her 
mouth before she knew it. Ordinarily, Lisa wouldn't have 
said or done anything at this point, She would have let any 
other patient leave, confident that she could outwait him, that 
sooner of later he would come back, suffering worse than ever, 
desperate enough at lait to begin the painful struggle to free 
himself from the tyranny of his symptoms and the increasing. 





Whar 
do you mean?” 


“Til add 

it j. ess yi 

itisan ateribureon bY your rank rath 

Sha athe 

SAY to thar, ae by both c 
He Considered f, 

enough, 


h, _ than Our 
um, identi 


» then flas h 
Himself oes 


reasonable man 


| a 
anhourlare. > |” ‘he said. “Now, 


5 : abo : 
You call this late? |_» Mt Your being hal 


aving 
Ng Come around 


could see, as he 


nds of pbartle, I 
rst married 


efore she 


« sleep 


e 
ake for months bi 


and she mus 


ellish din 


ight’s sleep.” 4 
Ni agi [shouldn't think. Not exactly. 
“Not 4 
“What then?” 
“{ would say Fat ) 
ine yourself back in the thicl 


when you can imag- 


her that you feel safer 
at 


Jc of things ¢ 


han you feel here 


Carfax.” : 
is trying to kill me here. I'm 


“But that’s absurd! No one 
norbeing sniped at or having shells lobbed at me or living in 
flth and mud. Why would I feel safer in the trenches than 1 


do here?” 

“That is an excellent question. Why do you think?” 

“You're the doctor. You tell me.” 

“That’s not how it works, Captain. I’m not here to give 
you answers, only to help you find them. Think of it as a 
mystery, the clues to which lie all around us, some hidden, 
others in plain sight. That should appeal to the detective 
in you.” 

“[ thought you didn't believe I was a detective.” 
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CHAPTER Six 
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j She smiled encouragingly. “That's right.” 
4A “How long have I been here?” 
“At Carfax? Since mid-July. About 2 month, You were 
v : wounded in June, and you were kept at hospital in France for 


a few weeks after that, until you were sent here” 

“And you've been with me all that time?” 

She shook her head. “I just arrived yesterday.” Though Lis 
knew she had succeeded in hypnotizing him, his responses 
were not entirely characteristic of a hypnotized subject. He 
was calm, emotionally distanced, yet not as passive and sug- 

gestible as she would have expected. It occurred to her sud- 
denly that he hadn't set aside the Holmes persona at all, as 
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wrong?” 
His face was wet with tears, but his eyes were wide and shin- 
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ing with terror as he stared at her. “Your throat...” 
Her hand went teflexively to the bandage, 
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He nodded, a haunted look in his eyes. “Yes, that's it exactly! 
Something I'm helpless to prevent, yet somehow responsible 
for. An awful, inescapable fare. But what?” 

“The answer is locked up somewhere inside you. We need 

to find ir.” 

He shuddered, “I don’t want to find it. I don’t even want 
to look.” 
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bad that you can't love me anymore? 
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He looked up at her, his eyes moist. 
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“Yim sure enough for both of us.” She picked up the lighter 


; ae 3 
from where it had fallen on the desktop. “Now, I vaio 
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ten to zero... 4 
As before, he went under easily, only this time no underlying 
Personality was waiting to emerge. When it was done, Denis 
sat in his wheelchair, all che tension and anxiety fled from his 
face, his body loose, relaxed. Rubbing the smooth edge of the 
lighter against her chin, Lisa briefly considered how to proceed. 
She had wanted to lead him down the path of the night raid, 
but his reaction to her injury had left her wondering if perhaps 
that might be a more fruitful direction to explore. Yet she was. 
Worried about upsetting him again. Ife became: ° 
the Holmes persona might reassert itself, 
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'Yes.” He shifted nervously in the chair 
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she said. “Nothing you see will have any 
Power to hurt you. Nothing thar happens to you will be real 


Te will be like a dream, a dream in which you are both a par 


ticipant and an observer, Do you understand?” 
“Yes.” 


“You will remember this if you become afraid, and then 
you will go on.” 
“I understand,” 
“I won't permit anything to hurt you. If I feel you are in 
I will snap my fingers thus”—she did so—"and you 
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cans to provide an alarm in case of incursions from the other side, 

then, still crawling, occasionally dropping flas in the mud as enemy 
itar-thells burse overhead, across no man’ land to the edge of the 
German trenches some two hundred yards away coming close 
enough to hear the sounds of shovels digging and soft strains of 
singing from within. But unfortunately, Whisehurst and bis men 

were also close enough for Fritz to hear the faint ranaling: of loosely 
fixed bayonets on their rifles as shey crawled through the 

mud and wire and kitten-sized rats and other shings it 
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The noise of the bayonets alerted the enemy. So this time were 
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Andrews. 

Faulks smiled grimly and upended the sacl 
loudly across the table top was a collection of small hatchets 
‘ta he sp of something like laughter, quickly muffled, 
= eal ” said Andrews. His face, always pale, had gone 

“Christ, now we're for it,” said the sergeant, Forester. * 
hawks. What does he think we are, ‘Gena Pare 
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“Fair enough,” said Faulks. “Let's go.” 

He issued the men two Mills bombs apiece. Every man had 
an emergency field dressing and two morphia pills. Quite a few 
af them had procured revolvers. In addition to Whithy’s hatchets, 
they were carrying homemade implements of murderous intent 
and medieval appearance: wooden clubs studded with nails, maces 
fashioned from machine-gun barrels and entrenchment tools, all 
non-regulation and illegal to possess, much less carry into combat. 
The sight of these ingenious throwbacks to more primitive fight- 
ing materials never failed to leave Faulks amused and impressed. 
There was a kind of inverse relationship between the impersonal 
sophistication of the machinery of war employed on the grandest 
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master’s service, the price of being half alive and half undead, 
belonging to neither the daylight world nor the world of dark- 
ress but to some shadow realm midway between the two, a 
re rman’ land of thwarted desires and constant fear and gnaw 
ing hunger ever unsated. The only other denizen of the place 
was his shadow-self, who had betrayed the master once and 
would do so again, Renfield knew, if given the chance: All 
day long he had wrestled with the recalcitrant Renny, fore- 
ing him to obey the master’s will yet unable to expunge him 
from the body they shared, just as Renny was unable ro get 
rid of him, They were two prisoners in a single cell, chained 
together, forever at each other's throats. But they were nor 
evenly matched. Even at his strongest, when the sun 

zenith, Renny was the weaker of the two, a creature: 
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ontheelectric torch, illuminating a man lyir 
hands tied behind his back. His pale, dirty face was marked 
with bruises, and his black hair was thoroughly disheveled, 
matted with blood. More blood trickled from his nose. His 


Khaki uniform was smeared with it. The man blinked his eyes 


As he spoke, Renfield switched 
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furiously, averting his face from the sudden glare. 

“What are you trying to do, blind me?” 

“He is here.” 

“What? 1 don’t" 

A flutter of wings, a falling shadow, and a handsome, hawk- 
nosed man in a black cape and full evening dress stood where 
there had been no man before. “Good evening,” The man’s 
voice was deep and mellifluous, bearing a heavy but cultured 
East European accent. 

The bound man stared up in surprise at this unlikely inter- 
per. “Who the hell are you? Where did you come from?” 

“lam... Dracula. I come from Transylvania.” 

“That's not what I .. . never mind.” The man shook his head 
as if to clear it. “Why are you dressed like that?” 

“Lalways dress for dinner.” 

“Another loonie. I should have known.” 
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Jooked ar him without a trace of compassion 

“It is so difficult to find good slaves these days,” Dracula 
confided as he lifted a candle from its holder and drew her 
into a passageway whose walls bore recesses in which were set 
wooden coffins in various stages of decay. “The human race has 
deteriorated greatly over the course of the last millennium.” 

“You have lived a thousand years?” she asked, awestruck. 

J have walked the earth for twice a thousand years,” he 
told her. “Time stretches before me, a corridor without end, 
[am the first of my kind, the progenitor of my race, I have 
been worshiped as a god, feared as a demon, Altars have nan 


- slick with blood spilled in my name, shed for my favor or to 
‘aring him é - 


appease my wrath. Yet always Dracula has walked alone. No 
ake 
certain that 


more, Now at last I have found a companion fir to share my 
immortal journey—if she consents to become my queen.” 
a “Yes,” she said, “It is my greatest desire.” 
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semanating, Under its relentless pull she seemed 1 


wvoling, like a slender crimson thread, deswn 
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ris from her side, that she was sucking sustenance and mors 
from Dracula as he had from her, Or was it that Dracula was 
pumping everything back, forcing it into the throbbing wound 
Fa her throat, from which his lips had no lifted, fixed there im 
x voluptuous kiss? To her, there was no difference, The blood 
replenishing her parched veins carried something of Dracula's 
immortal substance, a vampiric ichor that was like a polsems 
a drug, burning its way to her heart, She felt it changing her, 
scouring her clean of all human taint, and: che pain of was 
inseparable from the pleasure, and the pleasure from the pain, 
The two were wrapped so tightly about each oxher that they 
were one thing, as she and Dracula were one thing: Wen ais 
infusion reached her heart, she gasped, feeling thacorgan swell 
impossibly, like a balloon filled to bursting: 

Bur it did not burst. Instead, just when she felt it must, 
just when it seemed there could be no greater estas) than 10. 
expire in that explosion, the process reversed itself, Once more, 
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could not tell. She only knew that when she wok, there inthe 
coffin to find Renny’s tortured fac. above her and Dracula's 
death-mask visage at her side, she was not yeta vampire but no 
longer purely human cither. She w 


as enough of the latter to fel 
revulsion and disgust 


at the memory of the sanguinary congrs 
she had enjoyed with Dracula, but enough of the former to 


hunger for its resumption with the setting of the sun, Yerif 
her body had surrendered to the drug of him and was already 
addicted, still her mind retained the stubborn independence 
not only to appreciate the physical and moral — 
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There would be time enough later tom er 
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Help me, Renny," she croake 
ih Yr” she croaked in her ravaged voice 


He shook his head forcefully 
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He wrung his hands in the tangle 


Poor, poor Renny!” 
he said. “While the sun is up, Dracula is helpless, 

isn't that so? I know it, I can feelit!” And she could: het senses 

were more than human now. She knew by some newly awale- 

ened instinct the exact position of the sun, felt its slow craw 
up the side of the sky by a tingling in her scalp, and she fel 
the corresponding ebb of activity in the body beside her, the 
hibernation of whatever quickening energy would resurrect 
the vampire at the close of day. 





Renny shook his head again, “The master may sleep, Dr, 
Watson, but he is not helpless, He is never that. His will keeps 
you chained here beside him, and me beside you. There is no 
escaping.” 

“Then we must kill him,” she said 

Renny's laugh was like the sudden cough ofa heavy smoker. 
“Hurh-hurh-hurh! You cannot kill what is already dead!” 

“There must be a way to destroy him!” 
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He sighed. Absently, the fingers of one hand 
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the best friend of Dr, Seward’s daughter, Mina. She was viele 
ing for the summer, That was when the master first came to 
this country. 

When did all this happen, Renny?” 

“More than twenty years ago, 

"Twenty years! Bur that is exactly how long Dracula told 
Dr, Somersby that he was incapacitated.” 

He looked at her sharply. “Incapacitated, eh? Well, that's one 
way of putting it. The master took Lucy first, and despite my 
feelings for her, I helped him do it. Perhaps you will say that 
it was not my fault, You will object that the master forced me 
to do his bidding. But what is so terrible about the master's 
power is not that it makes you act against your own desires in 
accordance with his will, but that he twists your desires until 
they are in perfect accord with his will. Yes, I see that you 
understand this only too well, Dr. Watson.” 

Lisa felt her eyes filling with tears she could not blink or 
brush away. Tears of shame and pity. “I'm sorry, Renny. I truly 


am, 
“T helped turn that sweet girl into a vile creature of the 
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over her. “And so, as Renfield hel 
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that spell and save her.” 
“Who is this Van Helsing?” she asked; it seemed her ex 
with Dracula had inured her to Renny’s eccentti- 
Why did you give me his papers?” 
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question a thousand pe 
Md u. A stake through the heart is but the first step 

told you. , serach fem 
head must then be severed from the body and the rite of exe 


dam read out over the decapitated corpse. Finally, both head 
and body must be burned, Or so three of his other brides once 
told me in Transylvania, But Van Helsing stopped at the first 
step, Didn't he know the rest of the ritual? Or did something 
else prevent him? I wish I knew.” 

“fs there no clue to the mystery in his papers?” 

“Thayen’t read them,” Renny answered, to her surprise. “I 
found them only yesterday, by chance, when I was making 
things ready for you and the master. The master ordered me 
to move his coffin out of the recess where Van Helsing had 
entombed him, When I pulled it out, I found a small metal 
box between the side of the coffin and the wall. In that box 
Were some papers of Van Helsing’s. He must have left the 
box on top of the coffin, but it was knocked off during the 
air raid,” 

“But why didn't you read them?" 
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“Renfield is a madman,” said Renny without irony, “He 
has no fear of death, because he believes the master will bri 
him back as 4 vampire. And he believes that he will come 
back alone. Ie is only Renny who will die, Dr. Watson. Poor, 
oor Renny!” 

A “Imay be able to help you, Renny,” said Lisa after a moment, 
“Tn fact, I may be able to help us both,” 
“How, Dr. Watson?” 
“I want you to look into my eyes. That's right. Now, let 
your mind go blank as I count down from ten to zero. With 
each number, you will sink more deeply into a trance. When 
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hours were being wasted, hours in which Watson's life could 
be,and very probably was, hanging in the balance, dependent 
upon the whims of a madman who had already showed himself 
capable of murder. 

But now, contemplating the blank door, Holmes suddenly 
realized how little he really knew about the treatment await- 
ing him on the other side. Beyond the fact chat it involved 
the application of electrical stimulation and could be somes 
What So he was completely ignorant. But he did know 
something about the man who was i other si 
i fnsdooc. Aud shave kniwsabeos toro se 
Carpenter—did not set his mind ar ease. 

















ar Of the lab co, 
















it you are prepared to follow 
ut question or comment. I cannot 






| my orders explicitly, 
S 









ie eran sand the 
sil desirous Po eckby Winverthus's perors 

a9 sulvery. “Yes, of course. BUS 
PE rinraehuviesid/ssecaly. “You-N2¥* 
wu must abide by the cone 
“Blessing, help the patient 


ditions to 


ENo buts, Caprains 
yo 

ade your decision) OW 
ich you agreed.” He glanced uP 


wycof his chair and into mine. : 
“Yes, sir,” said Blessing, He came around to the front of the 


chair, then bent from the waist and hooked his arms under 


Scuse me, sir,” he said 
lifting Holmes smoothly out of the 











Holmes’. politely, his breath smelling 
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wheelchair, He carried him to the other chair and settled him 
gently into it, finally stooping to swing Holmes’s dangling feet 
up onto the footrest. 
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“He was set free." 

“By Satan, you mean?” asked Mina 
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going on as ever back home, that the war could not reach so 
far, ar least nor yet. Now he knew that belief to be an illusion, 
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